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We were going to a place over two hundred
miles away called Jorehat, in the Assam
Valley, near the Brahmapootra, and to
get to it we had to pass through Kohima,
in the Naga Hills, ninety-six miles from
Manipur. It was my first visit there, and
I enjoyed the eight days1 journey to it
immensely. We were accompanied as far
as Mao Thana (the boundary between the
Manipur state and Kohima) by the eldest
son of the Tongal General.

Before going on, I think some description
of the latter officer will not be amiss, especially
as he has played so important a part in the
late rebellion. He was an old man, nearer
eighty than seventy I should think, taller
than the average Manipuri, ajnd marvellously
active for his age. He had a fine old face,
much lined and wrinkled with age and
the cares of state which had fallen upon
him when he was quite a young man,
and had in nowise lessened as his years
increased. He had piercing black eyes,